Let Us Portray All Things of Beauty in our Art 


Let us portray all things of beauty in our art 
that is the essence of life and light. 

And praise the dignity of our heart 

speak majestic words, both good and right. 


Our dreams are creativity found 

by colour, perspective and curved lines. 
We draw the measure of all around, 

the dissimilar, disjoint, the rough, the kind 


What difference is there between art and life ... 
Between future, present or past? 

That what delivers our happy strife 

the fleeting or the things that last. 


If artists are not the ones to lift 

up the sad and forgotten man 

what there is worth our god given gift 
For is there anyone else who really cares? 


